Passions 


The druggist ran away 
with his 19-yr old clerk, 


driving his wife into 
the not-unfamiliar 
arms of the mayor. 


The clerk's boyfriend 
shot at the two Lovebirds 
in front of Wisgrove 
Falls,but missed. 


Druggist, finally knowing 
it wasn't worth it, 
went back to wifey. 


In tears,half of which 
were genuine. Clerk then 


uncovered hot mayor, 
whose wife beat her up. 


A week later,band-aids 
matching her dress,married 
the wild-shooting boyfriend. 


Sheriff unravelled most of this, 
and quit. Deputy flung accordion 
file into dumpster. Mayor arrested 


by bigger-fish-to-fry 
FBI for stealing... 
everything he could. 


Returned most and feds set- 
tled for a fine, resignation. 


Druggist became temporary mayor, 
then elected. Enough chaos and ill 


will for seven municipalities. 


Everybody still goes to Annie's Coffee 
Place and finds it too much work 
to shun each other there. Chats 


ensue,all apologizing for temporary 
insanity. Claim new generation has 


already eclipsed them in more 
brands of more accelerated sin. 


“And what the hell!” old mayor laughs, 
“nobody died! But...two come close.” 


They go yearly to Itzy-Bitzy 
Honeymoon Resort at the Falls, 
stay together in the largest cabin 


